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Another Last GoodBye 


Another Last Goodbye 

"How the hell could you forget?!" He stands up, pulling his clothes back on 

"Im sorry, Joe-Joe" | stand up to hug him but he pushes me away 

"Hts a one-way love and you know it!" He walks out the door, slamming it shut. 

"Fucking dammit!" | scream. How could | forget our 35th anniversary. And it wasn't the band's, it was our's 


| slump back into bed and grab a pencil and a piece of paper. | just needed to let it all out into lyrics. 


It has been 2 weeks since our anniversary. We haven't talked at all. 


| finished the song. | was in the studio, waiting for the guys to come back from lunch. | sat at the piano and 


began to play the song | wrote. 


"Hey 

Give my heart a break 

You say it's you that loves me more 
And then you kick and slam your door. 
Hey 

While you're on your way 

| want to thank you for the ride 

And pull the thorn out of my side 


And call me your baby. 

| kissed away the tears you cried 
And then you go and leave me 
Pissed off and alone 

lts all about your sweet thing 

Or maybe it's the devil in your eyes 


Yeah, what it takes to make this love survive." 

"Steven?" Joe called from the doorway. 

"Oh hi Joe." | stand up from the piano. 

"No keep playing." He comes over and sits down on the stool and pats the spot next to him. | sit and continue. 


"Another last goodbye 
Another last goodbye 


You crash and burn 

With the pages turned 

In your black book full of names 

And then you throw your frozen heart 
Out in somebody else's flames 

And its a low down dirty, dirty shame. 
Don't let this love slip through the tracks 


| miss your claw marks on my back 


And call me your baby 

| kissed away the tears you cried 
And then you go and leave me 
Pissed off and alone 

Yeah, It's all about your sweet thing 
Or maybe it's the devil in your eyes 


Yeah, what it takes to make this love survive 
Another last goodbye 


| believe I've always been in love with you 
Though we got caught up in the sway 
Never know in where we left 

Been off the hook and out of hand 
Sometimes | feel that love is a crime 


‘Cause | remember, yeah, the very first time 


You call me your baby 

| kissed away the tears you cried 
And then you go and leave me 
Pissed off and alone 

lts all about your sweet thing 

Or maybe it's the devil in your eyes 


Yeah, what it takes to make this love survive 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye 

Another last goodbye" 

| was crying. | meant every word | sung. | turned to Joe. 

‘| miss you, Joe-Joe. | really do." | sobbed, putting my head in my hands. 
"| miss you too." He wraps an arm around my waist and pulls me close to him. "You really mean all that?" 
| nodded. 

"I loved it. | love you." 

| sit up and look at him. He means it. He kisses my cheek. 


"Do you forgive me?" | ask 


"Of course, Baby." He kisses me. | shove my tongue into his mouth and pull him towards me so he is laying on 


top of me. He grins and starts sucking on my neck. 
Of course the guys had to walk in 


"Umm." Brad starred at us. Tom rubs his eyes. Joey's eyes dart all around the room, acting like he didn't see 


anything. 

Joe sits up and so do |. 

| have a new song for the album!" | smile and leaned into Joe. 

"Wait.. What the fuck was going on here?" Tom asked. 

"Joe tripped and fell on me while | was playing the piano. Why? What did you think?" | raised my eyebrow. 
"Well." Tom started. 

"Like | would kiss him!" He rolled his eyes. That hurt, but | knew he had to say it. 

"We'll lets hear the song." Joey says. 


| play it one more time and we worked out some of the notes and talked about nonsense for a few more 
hours. 


"Well, we'll work on the rest in the morning. Good night, guys." | say as | stand up. Joe follows me. | pull him 


into a dark room. 

"Steven?" He asks. 

"Yea. Meet me at my house. Ok?" 
"Yea" 


"Ok I'll see you." | kiss his cheek. He smiles as | walk out. 


l'm sitting in my room waiting for Joe to get here; he had to drive in the direction of his house so the guys 
don't get suspicious. 


| hear on knock on the door and | run down the stairs as fast as | can. 


"Joel" | pull him into my house. 


"Hey Steven" He kisses my cheek 
"So, what do ya want to do’ 
"Sleep" He yawns. 

| pout,*Nothing else?" 


"Not today. I'm tired. | hate sleeping alone and Billie took the boys to Alaska for a while, so | haven't slept good 
for a few days." 


"Fine." | sigh. He picks me up and carries me up the stairs to my room. Joe drops me on the bed and he lays 
down. | snuggle close into his side, his arm thats around my waist is pulling me closer. | smile into his chest as 
| feel sleep clouding my thoughts. 


"| love you Joe-Joe.” | mumble. 


"| love you too." 


